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= | and wron

It is a book of laws, to show the right

Itisa Eook of wisdom, that condemmns
all folly and makes the foolish wise,

It is a book of truth that deteots all
error,

from everlasting death,

It is the most compendious book in all
the world,

It is the most anthentic and entertain.
ing history that ever was published,

It contains the most ancient antiqui-
ties, remarkable events and wonderful

rreuces,
t points ont the most heroie deeds
and unparalleled wars,

It deseribes the zelestial, torrestrial,
andd lower worlds,

It explains the origin of the angelie
myriads, of innumerable and devilish le-
gions.

- It will instruct the most accomplished
mechanie and profound artist,

It will teach the best rhetorician and
exercise every power of the most skillful
arithmetician,

It will pnzzle the wisest anatomist and
nicest eritie.

It councils the vainest philosopher and
confutes the wisest astronvimer,

It exposes the subtle sophist and drives
diviners mad.

It is & complete code of laws, & perfect
body of divinity,sn unequaled narrative,

It is & book of lives.

It is & book of voyages.

It is the best covenant that ever was
agreed to, the best deed that was ever
scaled,

It is the best evidence that was ever
produced, the best will that ever was
made.

It is the best testament that ever was
signed,

It is wisdom to understand it; to be
ignoraut of it is to be awfully destitute,

It is the king's best copy, and the mag
istrate's rule.

It is the housewife's best guide, and
the servant's best instructor,

It is the young man’s best companion.

It is the sehool boy's spelling book .

It is the learned man's master piece.

It containg a choice grammar for a
novice, and a profound mystery for a sage.

It 15 the ignorant man’s dietionary, and

Chancery.  Agenis for baying and selling Lands
paying Vaxes, &e. Office, cormer of Water an
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T MENSHON & BROS.

Will attend 1o the Purchase, Shipment and Tuspee-
tion of Lumber on Saginaw JUver. Pust Office
Addres, EAST SAGINAW

JADVZ G, SOUTHERLAND.
Attomey and Counsellor st Law, and Proctor in
Admiralty. SAGINAW CITY.
T JAMEs BIRNEY,
Bolleitor in Thance.
BAY (‘l‘l‘_\'._
TTTTMOORE & GAYLORD.
Atiomeys nod Counsellors st Law, Balicitors in
Chancery, ¢ Offios in the Court House.
FAGINAW CITY.

TTTUWILELIAM L. WEBBER.

Cnited States Commissioner for the District of Mich-
EAST SAGINAW,

Office,
S DILLINGIAN & ROBINSON.
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Staple and Fancy Dry Goods, L‘t)lmmmuhn, not exaotly of conmunption, but

HATS, CAPS, BOOTS & SHOES, &C.

BABT BAGINAW, - - MICHIGAN.
. for favore, solicits & conlnu.
aneo of the trade of old oustomers and the

— | The world advances, and lo time outgrows

the wise man's directory,

It affords knowledge to all the witty
inventions and it is its own interpreter.

It promises an eternal reward to the
exeellent, the congueror, the warrior, the
benevalent.

And that which covers all in, that the
anthor, without partiality, and without
hvpoerisy, with whom is no varinbleness,
neither shadow of turning, is God.

-

The ridea to be observed in Practical Life.—
The following rules were given by the
late Mr. Jefferson, in a letter to Thomas
Jeferson Smith in 1825,
1. Never put off till tomorrow what you
ean do to day.
2, Nover trogble others for what you
ean do vourself,
. Never spead your money before you
have it.

4. Never buy what you do not want,
beeanse it is cheap,

5. Pride costs us more than hunger,
thirst and eold.

G. We never repent of having eaten
too little,

7. Nothing is troublesome that we do
willingly.

8. How much pain have thoso evils
cost us which never happened.

6, Take things always by the smooth
handle.

10. When angry, count ten before you
speak; if very angry, a hundred.
Now times detund new measures and new men;

The lnww that in our futhers’ days were best,
Andl, doubtless, after ue, some purer scheme
Will be shaped out by wiser mon than we
Mude wiser by the steady growth ol truth
A

Tux New Overen Beo.—Those famous
shell-fish, discovered in a bed a mile long
in extent, in Long Island Bound, last Au-
gust, will never tickle the palates of the
oyster-eaters. The whole thing was a
failure. The oysters, it appears, had lain
in their briny bed too long to relish a less
anline looality. Consequently, when re-
moved to a fresh one, they took sick, be-
canie amaciated, and are now dying by

£ dobility.
EL="The real design of education is to
riu children resources that will endure as
ong as life endures; habits that time ean-
not ameliorate, nor destroy; ocenpation that
will render sickness tolerable, solitnde
leasant, age venerable, life more digni-
ed and usafal, and death loss torrible.

Tt has heon dechded Ingoly, in the Supreme Court
ab . that . s by the stealing of goods that
are insured, at & firo, is recoverahle agninst an insur-
anco ¥ e o doned by fire

passionale and hasty s genorall
It is o . {

7% housd bowars: Tharo's 25 docapsion
s 1t i» the cur that snoaks up

your back is turned,

>y n-m-mll—n.n alone,

S R e
1

of divine wrath, WS e o

Why 1s a fool in high station like » man fn a bal.
loon} B-n-wwyﬁig rmall to bim, sl

bon-
whatn
in s baull
you when

F

There are Iwenty basks, in Wisconsin, now wind-
ing vp.

.:uham&mm- .

It is a book of life, that shows the way | I},

NATHAN HALE,
BY FRANCIE M. FINCE, ITHACA.

[The following spirited and benutiful poem i »
it of the one several yoars ngo, before one of
the liternry societios of Yale College, of which
Naruax Have was o mombor. It bas never befure
hoen published | —Mhffule Patriol & Journal.

And ova there was, his nanio immnortal now,
Who died net to the rythm of rattling steel,

Or battlo march of spirit stirring drum,

But far from comrdes and from (riendly eamp,
Alooe wpon the seafold.

To drum beat and hoart beat,
A soldior wmarehes Ly ;

T here in color in his chovk,
Therc is conrage in his eyo;
Yot to drum beat and heart beat,

In a moment be must die

By starlight and moon-light

He secks the Britun's camp,
He hoars the rustling fing,

And the armed sentry's h‘w:.
And the starlight and moon-light

His sllent wanderings lamp.

With slow tread, and still tread,
He scanm the tented line,

Awil he counts the buttery guns
By the gnunt and shodewy pine;

.Anu.l’ hie slow tread, and still tread,
(Gives no warming sign.

A dark wave, » plumed wave,
Mecta hiz eagrr glaoece,

Aund it spurkles 'neath the rtam,
Like the glimmer of » lnnewy

A dark wave, a plamed wave,
Upom an emerald expanse,

A sharp clang, u steel clang,
Aud terror in the soumd,
For the sentry, faleon-oynd,
In the camp o spy has found,
With u sharp elang, a steel clung,
The patriot iv bound.

With ealm brow, and stoady brow,
Heo listens to his doowm,

In his look thete is po fear,
Nor a shadow traes of gloom,

Dut with enlm brow, and steady hrow,
He roboes hiw for the tomb

In the long night, the still night,
He kneols u the

And the brutalguarl withholds
E'en the solemn word of God;

In the lomg night, the still night,
Hie walks where Christ bas trod.

In the Blue mom, the sunny moeen,
He diea upon the tres,

And e mourns that he can lose
But one life fur Liberty ;

It the blue mom, the sunny morn,
His spirit’s wings are freo.

Tut bis last words, his message words,
They burn, lest friondly oye

Should see how proud and ealm
A patriot could die:

With his last woride, his message words,
A poldier's battle ery

From Fame-leaf, and Angel loaf,
From monument and urn,

The sad of earth, the glad of heaven,
His magic fate shall learn;

And oo Fame-leaf, and Aogel-leaf,
The name of Hate shall burn!

Ceeee e
THE NEW DOXNNET
Yo grave and wise! rebuke e not,
Nor doom 10y thetne too idle,
Nor you, yo frowning Moses! seck
My wingloss steed o bridie

On your white hrows the laurel shone
Wy ald Olymipus shady,

Anl I bt sing the erown she wears,
A lovely modern lady!

Alas! alas! & arown no more,
And therefore in this sonnet,
An awful structure doth dl.',-lm

The “darling of & botine!."

Medusa's head! ‘twere very haid
T wear it but for one day,

Pyt yun, It suite iluu ponniug well,
UViilovely Mre. Grondy!

And | would erown you with it too,
Forever, and forever,

And all your Qowing grace of robs
From erinolive diesever

Al’ what are we to do with them,
The grasecs, flowers and [aces,

That on the litle bonnet threw
Nuw bimaty o'er falr fadca

And bid, and losi, the glossy braids,
The dark or golden tressos,

“That, from ite Hght worn bondage froa,
The gentle alr enreascs!

Ko wonder woman's hrow shonld flush
With foet bt angry posalon,

Thus fettered Ly the chinriol wheels,
OF every foollah fashion!

And la there no |.'|u||'s|n eflmae
Amid the occan lelands,
Or sptwe green vale of Edon hid
Within the distaut highlands
Whero ot may wear Just what they wish
i everyday and Sunday,
And scarr the edict and the rod
OF rathless Mra. Graudy 1

A Pmicavruenia Derensn.—In one of
the market houses of Philadelphia is a
genius of a butcher.  Beneath his sleeves
and apron he wears the costiliest broad-
cloth—mnone of the inferior grades, but
the finest production of French looms,—
His linen is as faultloss as his exterior
garments, while the glistening surface of
his marble counters is no less striking
than the glossiness of his hat and boots.
In the centre of his shirt bosom sparkles
a single dismond—na stono of six carats
we’.iF t, and of the first water. Upon the
little finger of his left hand glitters a cir-
clet of diamonds, six in number, whose

lggn%‘lte value is considerably more than | peasa
that of the garniture of his shirt bosom.

His complexion is a olear red and white
~—just that style of complexion which Par-
isian ladies produce by dainty commixture
of earmine and bismuth ¢ ina man of
fine physique, and has an avoirdupois of

about 200 pounds. His address is pol-
ished, and his manners courtly and suave.
He commenced life without a dollar, and

i now taxed for some $30,000 in real
estato, yet is as polite and deferential to
his customers as on the day ho first em-
barked in the business of converting quar-
ters of beof into chops and sirloins,. A
benevolent lady of l::ge fortune first no-
ticed him, and placed at Lis disposal a
fund upon which he has raised the super-
structure of his present fortune, He is
now nbridly advancing in wealth, and will
rvoh retire upon the eighth of a mil-
ion, And all through the influence of

that specific against advorsity—politenss,

Bad Inck in & man with his hands
in his breeches pocket, and a pipe in his
mo on to see how it will
come. (ood lnck is a man to meet diffi-
culties, hix slooves rolled up and working

"1 ran=e tree in

The cold weathor le sald 10 bave killed most of the
Louisiana.

tn make it come out, right.

Oneo upon a time, there lived, in the
provinee of Leon, in Lower Brittany, a

tiful as the sunshine, aud as rich as they |
could desire. Though Mylio, the eldest, |
was but sixteen. Tonyk was two years |
younger. They had stoadied so hard, |
that there was scarcely anything mere |
for them to learn at home; and their!
mother, therefore, resolved to send them

province, in order that they might see
their unele's inheritance before ho died,

of them with a new hat, a pair of nhmul
with silver buckles, a purple cloth cloak,
a purse full of money, and & horse; and |
then giving them her blessing, sent them
off to seek their uncle.

The brothers were so wonderfully alike
in person that it was dillionlt to di.tiu-l
guish one from the other by sight; but
they differed greatly [rom cach other in
character. Tonyk was pious and charit-
able, always ready to help the poor, and |
as forgiving as he was lﬂ!uulit)lllt{!. He |
conld no more keep money in his hand, |
than he could anger in his heart.  Mylio, |
on the contrary, never gave anybody
more than their just due, and, indeed, nel)-
dom did that without grambling and
chaffering. I any one offended him, he
was sure to be revenged if he could, and |
he was as selfish as he was miserly and |
vindietive. Dut these differences had |
not yet showed themselves so strongly as |
to put the brothers at variance; ami,they
set out upon their journey in fine spirits, |
delighted, as young folks always are, at |
the thought of seeing strangoe countries. |

The horges their mother bad given |
them were so swift, that in a very fow
days they found themselves entering npon
a rogion which produced trees quite on-
known to them, and grain such as they |
had never before seen. As they tumedl
into a by-rond, they saw an old woman
sitting under one of those rude crosses
which are so frequent in Brittany. She
sat with her apron over her face, rocking
herself backward and forward, and sob- |
bing ns if her beart woald break. Tonyk
stopped his horse to inguire into the
enuse of her distress, anl when she told
lim she had just buried her only son, who
had been the support of her old age, llmr
tears stood in Tonyk's eyes.  Dut Mylio,
who was waiting a foew paces off, eried
out in derision :

“Dou't be fool enough to listen to the
first whiner you meet; the ol weman
only wants to ery purses out of the pock-
ets of travelers,”

“ Hush, brother,” answered Ton.\'k;l
“your eruel words make her weep more
bitterly. Don't you see she is old and
gray, like our dear mother!” Then lean-
ing over his horse's neck, and holding
out his purse, he continned : “Take this,
my good woman; T can do nothing ex-
cept to relieve your wants. God only can |
console you in your aflliction.” |
The woman took the purse with a
thousand thanks, and, as she pressed her |
withered lips to the young man's band,
she =aid : l

“My good youth, since yon have en-|
riched me now for life, you will not eer- |
tninly refuse to receive a qiﬁ. from me in
return.  Within this walnut is & wasp
with a diamond sting. Take it and koeep |
it against the time of need™

Tonyk took the nut, and, thanking the
old woman, as a gentlemnan shounld, went
on his way.

The travellers soon arrived on the bor- |
ders of a forest, where they saw a half- |
unked child, digging into the hollow |
trees, and moaning s melancholy song,
that sonnded more sad than a funeral
hymn. Sometimes he would pause in his
work and rnb his poor little frozen hands
together, waile the lond chattering of his f
teeth almost prevented them from hear- |
ing the mournful words he was chanting.
The cow has her siall, and the sheep has his fold,

Bt for me there's no shelier. F'meold, oh! Pm oold

Tonyk was ready to ery at the sight
of so mueh suffering at 8o tender an age,
and he =aid to his brother:

“Oh, Mylio, is it not terrible to see
liow that poor caild is suffering from this
driving wind!"

“He must be very tonder, then,”
answered Mylio; “ for my part, I don’t
find it so very cold."”

“Because you are protected by a good
[rieze jacket, and over that a cloth coat,
and over that again your purple cloak;
but the boy is ahnost naked.”

“Oh, he is used to it; he is only a poor |

nt."
“1 can't bear to see him shiver,” said
Tonyk. Bo calling the little fellow to‘
him, he asked what he was doing in the
woods.

“1 am secking the beautiful dragon
flies, which sleep in the hollow trees”
answered the boy.

“ And what do you mean to do with
them, when you got them?” asked Tonyk,

“When I get enough, I will sell them
in the village, and buy a coat, to keep me
warm when the sun does not shine.”

“How many have you slready found "

“Only one,” said the ehild, holding up,
as he spoke, a beautiful inseot, with wings
of blue and gold.

“Very well—I will buy that one,”
snid Tonyk, throwing his fine purple
aloak around the trembling boy. “Wrap
your frozen limbsin this warm cloth, and
when you say your prayers to-night,
tlm'a'k eaven for having sent us to your
aid,

The brothers continued their journey ;
and though Tonyk st first felt the want
of his ocoat, as he rode in the face of &
bitter north-easter, yet scarcely had
eme from the forest, when the

widow, who had two sons, each as beau- | stream, lher saw, by the water's edge, an
n

to their unele, who lived in a distant | years,
the world, as well as secure & portion of | the be

Accordingly, one day she furnished each | legs will no longer carry me, and I must

| youth's assistance, galloped off into the

They soon arrived at a more open
country; and as they entered a groen val-
ley, through which murmured a pleasant

old man, clad in wiserable tatters, and
bearing on his shoulder a boggar's wallet.
As soon as he saw the travelers, he be-
gan to implore their assistance,

“\What can we do for you, father ?"
asked Tonyk, taking off his hat as he
spoke, out of respect for the old man's

“Alas! my dear little gentleman,” said
ar, *“ you see my gray hairs and
wrinkled cheeks. T am so old that my
dic in this place, unless one of you will
sell me yonr horse.”

“Sell our horses to an old bone-picker
like you ¥ exclaimed Mylio. “ I would
like to see what you can offer for them."

“Now you see this hollow acorn ¥
answered the old man. “ It contains s
spidor, which spins a web stronger than
steel.  Let me take one of your horses,
and I will give you in exchange the spider
and the acorn.”

Mylio burst into a loud langh. “ Do
you hear that, Tonyk!" said he; “did yon
ever know such a fool. T will wager my
silver bnekles that you might find a pair
of ass's heels in-that old fellow's wooden
shoes, if you were to pull them off.”

“The poor man can offer no more than
¢ has, replicd Tonyk, softly. Then
alighting from his horse, and advancing
toward the old beggnar, he said:

“T will give yon my horse, my good
man, not for the price you offer, but for
charity's sake. l.ook upon him as your
own, and thank Heaven, who has sent us
to your assistance.”

‘I'he old man uttered a thousand bene-
dictions, an1 mounting the horse with the

woods, Mpylio, who had been much in-
censed at each of Tonyk's gifts, now no
longer attempted to cunctrthis indigna-
tion,

“Idiot I" he exclaimed, ' you have re-
duced yourself to a protty condition by
your folly, I dare say, you fancied that
aflter you had stripped yoursell of every-
thing, I would share with yon my gold,
and my cloak, and my horse; but you will
find yourself mistaken, I hope the lesson
will de you good, and teach yon more
economy in future.”

“I am willing to learn from all good
essons, brother,” said Tonyk, mildly.—
“I have no idea of sharing your goods, so
go your way, and be not disturbed about
me; I will follow youn.”

Mylio made no reply ; but urging his
horse into a trot, was soon {ar in advance
of Tonyk, who followed him at a dis
tance.

Not a great way thence was a narrow
paisage, between two high mountains,
whose heads were hidden in the elonds
This path was ealled the I'ass of Peril,
because of a terrible ogre, who dwelt on
the top of the highest mountain, and lay
in wait there for travellers, just as &
sportsman would watch for game. He
was a monstrous giant, without any legs,
and stone blind; but his cars were so fine,
that he could hear the worms orveping in
the earth. He was attended by two
engles, whom he had tamed, and he al-
ways sent them out after prey whose a
proach he heard. Therefore the peopl:
of the country were accustomed to tray
erse this pass with their shoes in their
hands, searcely daring to breathe, for fear
of being seized by the terriblo ogre.—
Mylio, however, who knew nothing of all

thir, trotted briskly into the narrow pass. |

But the tramp of his horse's feet woke
the giaut out of his afternoon’s nap, and
he ecalled out, “Holloa! where are my
greyhounds? Up, sluggards, and bring
in that noisy fellow for my supper.” The
white and the red eagles instantly flew
off, like two bullets out of arifle. They
rlungml into the ravine, seized Mylio by
his purple cloak, and carried him into the
giant’s house,

Tonyk arrived at the entrance of the
Pass of Peril, at the moment when the
eagles had seized their prey. Hosaw his
brother struggling in their talons, and
uttering & loud ery, he rushed forward to
his rescuc.  But long ere he could reach
them they were hidden among the clouds
and darkness of that lofty mountain-top.

“1 would move heaven and earth to
save my brother,” exclaimed the sffec-
tionate Tonyk, throwing himsell upon
the ground in despair,

“'That would be msking n great com-
motion for a very small matter,” said a
tiny little voioe, apparontly close beside
him.

“ Who speaks ? where are yon " ex-
olaimed the startled youth.

“We're in your coat-pocket,” answered
the voice,

Tonyk thrust his hand into his pocket,
and drew forth the waluot, the acorn,
and the wicker-cage, in which were en
closed the three inscets,

“Who will rescne Mylio?" asked Tonyk.

“Weo!l—=We !—We!" answered three
droninE voices, in as many different tones.

“What can you do, my poor little wo-
bodien?" said tho yonth, sadly.

“Open our prisons, and you shall see.”

Tonyk did as he was desired ; and no
sooner had be opened the mcorn, than
there issued from it a jet black spider,
whose body was studded with rabies, and
wha instantly commenced fastening to a
tree a thread as brilliant and as as
the finest mnnred steel wire, Then
came forward the dragon-fly, and taking
the spider on his back, he rose slowly
through the air, swaying himsell back-
ward and forward in such a manner as to
enable the spider to weave a step-ladder

on the crown of his hat,

up so high in the clouds, he at last
reached the top of the wmountain. Here
the wasp, flying before him, guaided him
to the giant's abode, which was a great
cave, a8 big as a church, scooped out of
the solid rovk. Here, in the centre of
the oabin, sat the old ane. On the
ground lay Mylio, with his arms and
legs pinioned against his back, like
chicken just rvm(;'n for the pit; while the
giant, as he leaned over him, scemed to
balance his body like the trunk of an
enormous poplar swayed by the north
wind. He was in high humor, for
Mylio had always been under the care of
s good mother, and of conrse his flesh
was firm, and lis skin white, as if be bad
always fed on the fat of the land. The
ogre busied himself in cotting strips of
pork, with which to lard his fine'goose,
and as he did so, he sang a sort of gi-
gantic bacehanalian song, in tones that
weemed to shake the mountain.  The
noise made by his own voice, and the
deep attention he was bestowing upon
the delicate morsels which wero soon to
be inserted into Mylio's soft skin, pre-
vented him from hearing the appwacl: of
Tonyk and his three little assistants.

The eagles were both in the chimney,
where one was employed in stirving the
fire while the other was winding up the
turnspit.  The red cagle, however, spied
Tonyk, and was darting toward him with
extended talons, when the wasp throst bis
diamond sting into both his eyes. The
white eagle flew to the assistance of his
comrade, but met with the same fate, and
with a shrick of pain, they retreated to
their corner.  The old ogre, raising him-
self np when he heard the eries of his at-
tendants. tarped toward them, and re-
ceived the attack of the wasp [ull in the
face, Mo roared like a witl bull, and
flung his arms around like the sails of a
great windmill, but his blindnesss pre-
vented him from eeizing the wasp, and
the want of legs prevented him from
running away from his unmerciful at-
tacks, At length, half mad with pain,
he threw himself on his face to the
ground. Nosooner was he there than the
spider hastened to weave around lim a
web so strong that he could not stira
finger, but lay iike a dead tree in the for-
est. In vain he called npon his eagles to
help him. The pain they were suffering,
from their blinded eyes, made them quite
savage, and konowing that the ogre's
power was al an end forever, they deter-
mined to avenge themselves for their
former slavery, So they flew at him,
beat him with their great wings, strock
him with their sharp talons, and tore out
such great pieces of flesh with their
beaks, that thers was soon nothing left
of him but the bare bones rattling in the
spider’s stoel web,  But searcely bad they
gorged themselves with their horrid meal
when they found they had been indulgin
in rather indigestible food; for their imf .
ies swelled to the size of oxen, and they
died in great torment.

As for Tonyk, he was overjoyed to sce
his brothor yet undevoured ; so cutting
asunder his bonds, he led him out of that
frightful cavern. On the edge of the
precipice, he found the wasp and the
dragon-fly harnessed to the wicker-cage,
which was now transformed into s mag-
nificent chariot.  They politely requested
the brothers to seat themselves in the
new vehicle, and the spider mounted be-
hind like a liveried footman. In this
manner, they flow along like the wind,
anid accomplished the rest of their jour-
ney without meeting any new adventares,
The high roadsof theair are usually kept
in pretty good order; so they traversed
mountains and plaing, hills and valleys,
towns and villages with great rapidity,
and soon fnuntP themselves near their
uncle’s chatean. The carriage then de-
seended toward the earth, and the travel-
lers, alignting from it, wore agreeably
surprised to find their own horses waiting
for themon the drawbridge. At Tonyk's
saddle-bow, there hung his purse and his
purple eloak; but the purse was now ten
times as large and full as it had been, and

and pearls.

The young man turned toward the car-
ringe to inquire the meaning of all this,
but the wasp, the dragon-fly, and the spi-
der had all dispppeared.  In their stead
they beheld three fairies, as beautifal as a
May moring, and not more than three
inches in height. Mounted on the top of
ashawthorn Iimh. which brought them
nearly on a lovel with the youths, the la-
dies began to explain matiers; but as they
all talked at once, and each exerted her
voioe to the ntmost, it was at first impos-
sible to distinguish a word, By dint of
persnasion and extreme courtesy, Tonyk
finally indaced them to speak in turn.—
He then found that the old woman, the
frozen child, and the beggar, were oniy
disgnises assnmod by the three fairies to
tost the virtue of the young travellers.-—
Tonyk had stood the test sowell, that be-
side receiving the reward originally de.
signed for his eharity, he was allowed to
rescue his selfish brother from the fate he
so richly deserved; for to a generous na-
ture, the greatost of all pleasures is to do
i to others. Tonyk thanked the la-
dies for their interest in his welfars, and
lwomiud better things in behalf of My-
io, who stood with downeast eyes and
shecpish air, listening to the enameration
of his brother's virtues and his own de-
merits. 'Whether he ever really reformed
is donbtful; for the wselfish man has his
idol always so close to him, that he can
scarcely ever put aside his idolatry.

fell, nhf cleared away, and the sun

muuﬁ thoe skies, Tonyk,
began to the ladder, and, thourh

his cloak was embroidered with dismonds i
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Bixty years ago a byny youth of eight-
een years of .I",’who zul been known
among the neighborhood as & “grit bare-
1 laddie,” called on & poor
-:ﬁg)lmnl.er, and said: * 1 would
attend your evening school, sir”

do you wisl to study?" asked the teach.
er.  “T want to learn to read and write,"
replied the lad. The teacher looked into
the lad's fact with a somewhat seornful
glance, shrugged his shoulders, and said:
"\'et{mwull. you can attenl” Now il
that bony lad had said to the teacher, “1
mean to become a t inventor, to bLe
the companion of rich and noble men, to
hold conyersation with kings, and to write
my name smong the great men of the
worll," I dare say the teacher would have
called the boy a fool, for cherishing such
wild dreams. Yot the poor bony h’, who
at sighteen did not know the alphabet,
did all those things before he died.  Who
was he?  His name was George Stephen-
son, the great railway 'nnue:fnll. was not
the fault of young George that he was
ignorant; it was only his misfortune.—
Hia parents wera too poor to send him to
school. He was the son of a fireman of
a pnmping engine in a colliery. His
birthplace was a cottage with a Ei:lm,
mud walls and bare rafters. He to
help to earn his living from his earliest
years, first by herding cows and ba:

up the gates of the mine at night. Next
he was pat to picking stones from the
conl, and after that to driving a horse
which hauled coal fram the A!ll. Ry-and-
bp he was made assistant fireman to his
father. When he was seventeen he was
made plog-man of a mﬂg engine—a
hi her!_, pﬁut than hirﬂ fat 5 had
climbed, as it scemed, to the top of his
ladder. What hope was there for a youth
who could not read at seventeen ?  Bat
George had hope in his breast. His en-
grine was a lesson book to him. He took
it apart and put it together again, studieq,
heard, loved it, and when he was told that
there were books which told about en-
gines, hie made ur his mind to go to
schoul, To school he went, and soon
learned all the village masters conld
teach. \When twenty years old he was
brakes-man, and began to think about in-
venting better engines than hesaw about
him. Thuas working, thinking, reading,
he kept on, avoiding ull bad blfiih, nutil
he built alocomotive that would travel at
the rate of fonr miles an hour on a tram-
way. This was a great affair at that
time, His next work was a railway eight
wmiles in length, and from this point he
went on until he was known as tho great
railway pioncer of the world. George
was often laughed at by men who thonght
themselves much wiser than he,
day he was proposing to build an engine
to run twnlvpa miles an hour. A g.rsl:‘ac-
looking gentleman, thinking to put him
down, said: “Suppose one of those en-
gines to be going along a railroad at the
rate of nine or ten miles an hour, and
that a cow were to stray upon the line,
would that not be a very awkward cir-
cumstance!” “Yea,” replied Mr. Ste
phenson, *“‘very awkward indeed—for the
cow!”  Thus, bwu awn industry, did
the "ﬁrit baro-laddie” climb to a very
high place among men. (ireat men, and
oven kings sought his advice, wealth
flowed into his purse, his name was hon-
ored, his character respeoted. At a ripe
nge he went to his oternal reward, Lot
this sketch of the “bare-legged laddie”
cheer on the boys and girls to patient ef-
fort in the path of duty. Learn some:
thing every day. FPress forward—be
goof and you will prosper.

In the good old days of our forefathers,
when plain speaking and hard blows were
in fashion—when a man had his heart st
the tip of his tongue, and four feet of
sharp iron dangling at his side, Hate
played an honest, open part in the theatre
of the world. TIn fact, when we read his-

& tery, it seems to have “starred it” on the

stage, But now, where is Hate?—who
over sees its face? Is it that smiling,

I-tem creature, that you
the hand so cordially® or that
of state that calls you its “right

honourable friond®” Is it that bowing,
teful dependent?—is it that soft-eyed
Amaryllis?  Ask not, guess uiz'u will
only know it to be Hate wheun the poison
is in your cup, or the poniard in your
breast. In the Gothic age, Humour
painted “the Dance of " in our pol-
ished century, saome sardonic wit should
give us “the Masquerade of Hate."

Trath is established by delay: falsehood
is aided by precipitaney.
A thought, which is worth saything,
oan be clearly expressed. -
Leisare for study, tbonﬁ-nd secial
enjoyment, arc to be counted as part of
one's income.
Amouisn dreadful andience for
aud irri“l.uing the latent d:‘a
human heart. h“E and car
icature before such & begome in-
evitable, and somotimes almost a duty.
Neatness, and its roverse, sm ;
, Are L a certain WM“"

mal character.— Dr. Whitaker. :

A man who shows any m. “:

in at ones wade a
one who cannol nso

- ——




